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lounged smoking by the chief's door. It was a novel position :
on a hill-top two thousand feet or more above the sea, every-
thing different from my customary surroundings; climate,
scenery, scents and sounds, all different, all new. I had no
desire to sleep, and Fuzlah also seemed disinclined for slumber
and gladly drew towards the fire at my invitation to have a chat.
He was of opinion that the Lushais were a murderous-looking
lot of scoundrels, and that what we ought to have done was to
have brought fifty more of our men and burnt down the whole
village. Then we talked of our Shendii adventure, and this led
to his own previous life, and he recounted many things of wars
and stratagems, when as a comparatively young man he had
served as a soldier under the Maharaja of Cashmere, at Gilghit.
Insensibly my attention wandered, I had so much to think of
in the present that I could not give heed just then to the
past; so Fuzlah soon wrapped himself in Ms rug and went to
sleep.

About eleven o'clock a stealthy step came up the ladder, and
the " karbari " put his sly head in at the door. Finding my
eye upon him, he smiled vaguely and went away again ; pro-
bably he had come to see that we were doing no mischief.

At midnight I roused Fuzlah and tried to sleep myself, I
had, however, seemingly scarcely closed my eyes when I was
awakened by an extraordinary noise, something between a
bull's bellow and a railway whistle. What was it ? We started
to our feet, and Fuzlah and I were looking to our arms when
Adupah said, " It is only the guyal calling, Sahib ! Look, the
dawn is just breaking, and they are opening the village gates for
the beasts to go out to pasture/'

These guyal were beautiful creatures, with broad fronts,
i ,^harp wide-spreading horns, and mild, melancholy eyes.   They
! were the indigenous wild cattle of the hills, domesticated by
these equally wild Lushais ; all day long they were allowed to
wander untended, feeding on the leaves and grass in the jungles,
but returning always each to his master's house at night, to
receive a handful of  salt, of which they are immoderately^
The Lushais make no use of the milk, regarding th(ai;;:i;
.am unclean excrement; but they would slaugl)f4;|

